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society. The very Prince of the Black Isles, whose bot-
tom was marble, would have made an effort to transport
himself to Montague House. From all this you will
understand I was at Montague House.

I am quite delighted at the interest you take in poor
Lord Melville. I suppose they are determined to hunt
him down. Indeed, the result of his trial must be ruin
from^ the expense, even supposing him to be honorably
acquitted. Will you, when you have time to write, let
me know how that matter is likely to turn? I am deeply
interested in it; and the reports here are so various, that
one knows not what to trust to. Even the common
rumor of London is generally more authentic than the
"from good authority'* of Edinburgh. Besides, I am
now in the wilds (alas, I cannot say woods and wilds),
and hear little of what passes. Charlotte joins me in
a thousand kind remembrances to Mrs. Ellis; and I am
ever yours most truly,                       "WALTER SCOTT.

I shall not dwell at present upon Scott's method of
conduct in the circumstances of an eminently popular
author beleaguered by the importunities of fashionable
admirers: his bearing, when first exposed to such influ-
ences, was exactly what it was to the end, and I shall
have occasion in the sequel to produce the evidence of
more than one deliberate observer.

Caroline, Princess of Wales, was in those days consid-
ered among the Tories, whose politics her husband had
uniformly opposed, as the victim of unmerited misfor-
tune, cast aside, from the mere wantonness of caprice,
by a gay and dissolute voluptuary; while the Prince's
Whig associates had espoused his quarrel, and were
already, as the event showed, prepared to act, publicly
as well as privately, as if they believed her to be among
the most abandoned of her sex. I know not by whom
Scott was first introduced to her little Court at Black-
heath; but I think it was probably through Mrs. Hay-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